A letter lislied Ricketts will appear as one of the wittiest letter
from writers of his time.
Manning     Frederic Manning wrote one of his finely critical letters on the subject of Orpen and Ricketts, and on other matters:
Tk Bull Hotel,
Bourne, Lines.
14.10.1931, My dear Will,
When I read of Orpen's death, and again when I read of Ricketts's I took up my pen to write to you, and then put it down without writing a word. I had the same impulse with regard to Rhyllis' and the same intuition operated. I admired both men, for many different reasons, but I knew neither. I admired Orpen because in his work he represented an aspect of reality which he had assimilated; that is to say he represented his own individual relation to that of reality: it 1 was a fact which he saw in the terms of his scales of values; and in the process of assimilation the reality regained coherence, and proportion, and reason. It was a generalization: but it was the generalization of a specialist. I don't think Ricketts ever attained to that power of generalization. I think he mistook a convention for a generalization: in his work he is always proposing, not an hypothesis about reality, or a compromise with it, but an alternative to it; and from the philosophic point of view there isn't any possible alternative to reality. Ricketts was much more of a magician than a philosopher. You spoke of his Einflwlust; that was the individual contingent, imp... selfconscious of the magician. I admire him because he did succeed in imposing it on his surrounding circumstances. He had so many technical accomplishments; but his real aim was to create for himself an illusion which would be more tolerable for him to live in than the real world, probably in dealing with the latter he had quite a practical appreciation of its necessities. Well, I didn't write to you, as I say, because you stood in a more personal relation to the two men than I did; but I knew 162

